Sol in oppoſition to Sand,” 
0 R | F | i 
A a ſhorr retura t@.2 fats Tragedy call'd 


TheDukeolGaie 


Ail Royal Prince! our alas Morning Star; 
The Genius dfour pece, the Soul of War: 


High by deſcent, by vertuc higher yet, 
Whichmake the people crovyd to kis thy Beer: 
Fame blow thy Trumpes! and let themi 
2 Of Monmnuth, from the Antartech Pole r 
Fame blo'y again ! vfgtil the blaſt be 
As faras Noble James, is lov'd of fear? 
Blow ! till the Bniverle doth anſ: ver 
Till Monmenth is the braveſt Prinep 
 Ohthat:] could propertionare. my 
Unto the aiſct Vern Q:Su 
But were I'ne'r ſo Deg ws rm 
Doth ev *n Aaticipate: the Pee 
Hyperbolies inſuche bed. 1-5 
; _ But low, inferiour; ſickly ror y lems. 
* His Namecothhligher Ela! 21s me 
Then can be reachr by all 4 AD cond es Fs train. 
The higheſt Tune that ever 
Wou'd Tachan Elva object wrong. 
If fo m e Dy T _C... 
The wank thou hugt-Fox ach (hrs ro admire. 
Brave Noble Prince! fuch worth can ever be, 
Deſign'd for ever alting Obloquy. 
Tho? from black. Mouths, M{ gant irs fiſt; 
And for the 


Tho? Vertuous men. ma 
The Sun is oft Eclipſt, = 
And As unenvy'd, no 
- While Envy lives, re 
She?l bark ;alrhough Hole 
m_—_ oy rous Prin; "hs Yer 
Under the 
Be rookie: 
. au the Effets of a ” 
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Rejoyce Great Prince!,and may thy, wretched Foes, 
Proceed their worſt intentions to dilclole: © © * 
Fear not their malice, nor their threats deſpiſe, 

But let apparent folly, make tlice wile,,... 

Finiſhghe Vertuous Race thou haſt. begun, 

And future toils, with former Vigour'run - '/ 

To kegpthoic Lawrels,, thowt already won, © 
'7is. tfug they've brought forth only ThornFas yet, 
Buz thereby Fate runs more and more in debt. 

Who knows what is for ſuch deſert prepar'd! 

Did vertue ever go without reward: 

Deſpair not James, for ev*'ry Vertue is, 

A Pledge of Temporal, or Eternal bliſs, 

Vertue 1s Earneſt of ſome good to come, 

T hough oft that goed be bought with Martyrdome: 
Though Providence be ſlow it can't be rude 

It ne*re was guilty of Ingratitud 

Thou knew'ſt not what'by ': ANN is deſign'd, 

For the Exerciſe of thy perqick mind, 

Who knows but Moxmosth yet may th* Viary have, 
Ore Papiſts, who wou'd his Native Land inſlave. 
Who knows for what thou art preſery'd,for we TX 
' Heavens Love perceive in thy delivery, y 
From the I: «/1ans Savage cruelty. C 
Who knows what Honours thou may'ſt yet regain? 
The Sun muſt in the Morning riſe again, 

Who knows whatStornis thy Luſtre may diſpell, 
What miſchief ſtop, and what heart burnings quell, 
*Mongſt Romiſh Torysearneſt to rebeli? 

Such Vertues ought not to be buried quick; 

To gratifie the Cath'lick Shiſmatick. 
Such Talents ought not to be hid, but ſpread, 

Vertue like Faith is fruitful if not dead. | 

Thy Countries Peace, and Liberty they Claim, 

Thy Lords renown, the Centre of thy Fame: 

Wert thou ambitious, thou hadſt yer been high, 
Burt this thy.fall doth prove thy Loyalty. 
Diſdain thoſe Mungrels that would run thee doyyn, 
True Courage in adverts is ſhovyn. 5k 
As in a Storm the Sun doth gi one rts, 

So doth thy preſence chear all Lo i Sharcs | 

But as for hem vvho envy deatrt thy life, | 

May ws _ curſt eee die Wie Honey by 

May they die beggers and an offspring leave, 
Toyvhing Erernal infanty may rw-H 

May all their hopes to deſparation turn, £ 
Live their ovvn ſhame; and die the peoples ſcorn: 

On one another, vent your ſyvelling Gall, | 
And may inteſtine Malice tat you all. 

May every Viper die by its oyvn Ring, 
And Tory Poets their oyyn Dirgesfing.  '- © 
But Heaven preſerve great Monmouth from their rage, 
Let him live ſafe tho” Murther'd'on the Stage. 
Let Poers club their ſpleen, andFogs their pence, 
May Heaven patroniſc his jagocence. ' oP 
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